It is currently the 18th of August, 2022 at 8:29 am and it's a nice Thursday. It is also 
officially day #91 of my Jon Arbuckle hyperfixation, waaaay more than | thought this 
would ever last Three whole months, jeez... | don't really have any overly analytical 

character analysis for today, but instead, | have this story that I'm surprised | haven't 


told yet until now... 


Today's entry regards an experience | had while playing the shitty 3DS version of 
Garfield Kart that | non-chalantly, ahem, ""legally aqquired"" through conviniently 
untold means. This version of the original Garfield Kart is probably one of my favourites, 
as even though the PC version looks absolutely stunning compared to this version, the 
3DS version is clunky and unpolished, allowing me to clip through many areas and 
completely skip some. | have quite a lot of fun doing this in "Play Misty For Me", as with 


a couple of springs, | can easily skip over corners and most of the entire first turn of the 


map. It's fun seeing everyone else struggle whilst Jon happily makes leaps and flies 


through the air, wind blowing through his lovely curly locks. 


But I'm not here to talk about glitches and tricks you can pull in one of the funniest 


racing games I've ever played. No, I'm here to discuss mortal enemies. 


Everyone has an enemy in a racing game. In Mario Kart 8, my mortal enemies are Roy 
and King Boo. In Sonic & SEGA All Stars Racing, it was most likely Billy. And in Garfield 


Kart, my mortal enemy is Squeak the mouse, one of Garfield's friends. 


Now, if you're familiar with Garfield Kart's playerbase or have played it yourself, you 
may be wondering, "Jeremy, why is your mortal enemy Squeak? Nermal's way worse", 
and | would say that you're right, if Squeak weren't astronomically worse than Nermal, 
that is. 


Squeak is an asshole when it comes to Garfield Karting. | don't know how, but this 
stupid tiny rodent can somehow reach the gas pedal with his weird little mouse feet and 
push on it hard enough in order to always have the winning spot in first place all to 
himself. He's always there, and poor Jon (my main) can never seem to catch up to him. 
He taunts Jon, bullies him, always laughs at him whenever he drives past. The little rat 
always has win and never lets anyone fly ahead... at least, on the PC version, that is. Jon 
always has to suffer the burden of being in last place when Squeak is around in the PC 
version, but in the 3DS version, that's a much different story. Due to the Al in the 3DS 
version being literally the dumbest thing | have ever seen (seriously, they crash into the 
map like moths fly into lamps), Squeak is no different, allowing Jon to take advantage of 
his new power and send that frustrating rodent in 8th place and below, right where he 


belongs. 


However, this all changed one fateful day as | was just sitting there on my bed, happily 
racing around the twists and turns of Pastacosi Factory on my second lap, having a 
baller of a time. And so was Jon, as he was zooming around in first place, exactly where 
he should be, being the good boy he is. You know how in some racing games where you 
can become so first place that you end up looping around to the person in 6th place? 
That's what was happening here as | was driving towards the finish line and | could see 


a little kart driving around in front of me, and it looked like they weren't having the best 


time. Not thinking much of it, | drove closer towards them, ready to prove my might as a 
Jon main and speed right through the upcoming finish line. However, | spotted the very 
small frame of the head of the driver in the kart in front of me, and | realised that it was 
Squeak, my mortal enemy! | would have thrown a pie at him to prove my dominance, 
but considering | didn't have any items on me, | simply drove past, mocking him for 
being in last place and giving him a firm bump with my kart. After so many lost races 
because of this little rodent, | felt alive, having put Squeak in his place once and for all 


and proving that Jon is superior among the crowd of the other Garfield Karters... 


.. That was, until | heard a very familiar sound from behind me. It sounded like a sort of 
woosh, and | thought that maybe Squeak had just thrown a pie at me, and | was about 
to retort with another shove, but | realised that Squeak was... im front of me? But | had 
already driven past him, how could he suddenly just be in front of me now? Confused 
and slightly disoriented, my eyes darted up to the place indicator thingy, and it 
displayed the number 6 instead of 1... 


| then realised that the woosh sound | had heard was not a pie, but instead, it was the 
woosh sound the magic wand item makes when you hit someone with a spark of magic, 
and it all suddenly clicked. Squeak, in an act of apparent revenge, had hit me with a 
magic spark and swapped places with me, putting him in first place and leaving me 
deserted in 6th place once again, and it all happened within the matter of 3 seconds. | 
was dumbstruck, stupified, bamboozled. My jaw dropped | watched the little pixels 
belonging to Squeak speed away on the little screen. That little rodent, that little bitch, 
after so long of having to go through endless races full of pain, loss and homicidal urges, 
had just duped me and stolen my spot completely out of nowhere. Needless to say, | 
was offended. Incredibly offended. | was doing so well, | hit all the shots, | was king, and 


then this tiny little rat boy came and swiped that all away. 


| paused the game, took a deep breath and uttered the words "man fuck you squeak" 
and started a new race, because | knew. What did | know? | knew that | had, absolutely 
HAD to deal with this in the most efficient way possible. | had to exterminate this foul 
animal, this foul beast, and | was going to do it right there, right that moment. The 


moment that solidified my hatred for Squeak. 


So now, every time | see this little rat boy, | sneer at him, throw insults and generally 
taunt him at every opportunity. When | was reading one of the KABOOM! Garfield 
comics, | made the horrifying discovery that Squeak was the lead narrator for the comic, 
so every time the annoying little rat reared his ugly head, | insultes his narration skills 
and made threats of homicide and general violence towards the little mouse. Every time 
| see him onscreen in The Garfield Show, a cartoon that he's apparently a pretty big 
character in, | heckle him and call him disgusting. | especially dislike his stupid little 
voice, every time he speaks, | clench my fists and go "shut up, Squeak, no one asked”. | 
found this really nice wallpaper of all the main Garf characters smiling and | was about 
to set it as my phone background when suddenly, | noticed Squeak's stupid dumb little 
smile right on the corner and | immediately regretted my descisions, pissed that he had 
once again wormed his way into my life. He is the bane of my very existence, and 
needless to say, whenever Jon asks Garfield to catch the mice running rampant in his 
house, whenever he sets traps to finally catch the stupid little assholes, | empathise 
with him, and | wish him well in the hopes that maybe one day, Jon will finally catch 
Squeak and, | dunno, feed him to a beranda snake or something. Just get rid of him 


already, I'm sick of seeing him, let alone thinking about him! 


So, with that said, | don't really have any deep insights to give, apart from the fact that | 
hate Squeak and he fucked my wife. Thank you for once again reading my insane 
ramblings about Garfield characters and | hope all of you stay safe from this tiny little 


tyrant, he needs to be stopped. Take care guys :) 


Last edited at 4:06 pm. i ated a pop tarts and now my body feels funny 


